INSIDE  THE  WHALE

the food-queues and the recruiting-posters, a human
voice!   What a relief!

But, after all, the war of 1914-18 was only a
heightened moment in an almost continuous crisis.
At this date it hardly even needs a war to bring
home to us the disintegration of our society and the
increasing helplessness of all decent people.   It is
for this reason that I think that the passive, non-
cooperative attitude implied in Henry Miller's work
is justified.   Whether or not it is an expression of
what people ought to feel, it probably comes some-
where near to expressing what they do feel.   Once
again it is the human voice among the bomb-
explosions, a friendly American voice, " innocent of
public-spiritedness ".   No sermons, merely the sub-
jective truth.   And along those lines, apparently, it
is still possible for a good novel to be written.   Not
necessarily an edifying novel, but a novel worth
reading and likely to be remembered after it is read.
While I have been writing this book another
European war has broken out.   It will either last
several years and tear Western civilisation to pieces,
or it will end inconclusively and prepare the way for
yet another war which will do the job on,ce and for
all.   But war is only " peace intensified ".   What is
quite obviously happening, war or no war, is the
break-up  of laissez-faire capitalism  and  of the
liberal-Christian culture.   Until recently the full
implications of this were not foreseen, because it was
generally imagined that Socialism could preserve
and even enlarge the atmosphere of liberalism.   It
is now beginning to be realised how false this idea,
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